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will fall if you refuse. I shall look down,, and I shall
see a little black speck twirling, twirling down
until it disappears into greater blackness, and that
will be the free spirit of Sebastian gone for ever.
An empty husk of a body will then politely lead
me back across the maze of roofs,"

"And you'll despise me."

Anquetil did not answer,

"I can't do it," said Sebastian desperately, after
a long pause. "Why didn't you say all this yester-
day? Then, I might have listened to you; to-day, I
can't. You simply torture me, and all for nothing.
It's too late."

"Ah?" said Anquetil. "Then I was right. Some-
thing has happened to you; I have known it all
day. I suppose you imagine that you have fallen in
love."

"I have fallen in love," said Sebastian sulkily.

Anquetil laughed. "What an anticlimax 1 My
poor boy, you evidently have a genius for the
commonplace. I see I was mistaken in you. Forget
all that I have said." They sat there, hostile, absurd,
facing one another. "I am indeed unfortunate,"
said Anquetil, "to have come upon the scene
twenty-four hours too late. For since you tell me
that yesterday you might have listened, I can only
imagine that this cataclysm overtook you late last
night. What happened? Did some fair lady appear
in your bedroom? Was it..."

"Shut up I" cried Sebastian, "I won't stand
this."

"Of course you won't," said Anquetil, "I forgot